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Cephisus, if tnou seest as gladly shed

Thy blood in mine as thine own waves are given

To do this great land good, to give for love

The same lips drink and comfort the same hearts,

Do thou then, O my father, white-souled God,

To thy most pure earth-hallowing heart eterne

Take what thou gavest to be given for these,

Take thy child to thee ; for her time is full,

For all she hath borne she hath given, seen all she

had
Flow from   her,  from   her   eyes   and breasts   and

hands                                                           1610

Flow forth to feed this people ; but be thou,
Dear God and gracious to all souls alive,
Good to thine own seed also ; let me sleep,
Father ; my sleepless darkling day is done,
My day of life like night, but slumberless :
For all my fresh fair springs, and his that ran
In one stream's bed with mine, are all run out
Into the deep of death.   The Gods have saved
Athens ; my blood has bought her at their hand,
And ye sit safe; be glorious and be glad             1620

As now for all time always, countrymen,